I AN GOING 70 SEEK MY FOR-
TUNE

BY J. W, WATSON.
|mgumgsu-m:n;';m over the iand and
“Take my warm hand, Lillie, and come slong with
'W.UEE.;?KIMM you—riches, bealth and
1 put m:l before the last with a little biush of
But long before we've gone our route you'll ind

my classing true—
That wealth will lesd both health and fame, the
you,

world, and me and
1mmg to seek my fortune, out in the busy
crowd ;
'I‘opug:m the rich and poor, the humble and
To walk b dark and devious ways, o'er rough
and rous ground,
With shackled feet, and blinded eyes, and hands
with lelters

A1l this to seek the phantom, wealth, that files so
del before,

And leaves us when it [ifis the latch to open wide
death’s door.

Img:liﬁttqumm—ﬂm:mm
sm.u:cﬁer‘-me you risk with me the perils of
t
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Full n:}-?;mmu tempt the storm, and dangers
old;
And T;ﬂn;;&hﬂ?goudwnﬂlﬂ.dﬂephdsnwﬂh
ir
All this to seek the glittering trash, through battle,

pain and desth,
And find we only clutch the toy to lose It with our

1 am min&w seck my fortune. We want both
wenlth and fame ;

Bntat:onldwohnlhslrﬂw‘ﬂwhlbd;hl.andy-
g name.

Porthl;l;nmmhndnph-mm weary,
todling

For this we must walk sternly om, nor once with-
draw our gare

From that dim star whose glimmering sheen we
scarce can call our own,

That fails when most we want Its light, and leaves
us ail alone.

am golng toscek my fortune. Fame lasts, they say,
hroagh time—
Andkelrnitmybehy'h'mem and so it may by
me
B;o?lbdnguunh-ld blood a hecstomd of
C—
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By making countless hans , and countless
et e
All this that we may win a name the world may
wish to save —
A pame that cannot serve beyond the portals of the
grave,
ng to seek my fortune, with both these
oms flown ;
And now, wweet Lillie, wo may seek for rosy health

For this we need no peril risk, no desth by land or

nef—

For Faith, and Love, and Hope will give the boon
to you and me.

And thus, without a sleepless night, without a sigh

or tear,
Without a wandering step we'll ind a glorions for-
Lune here.
— Packard s Monfhly for Septembher.

MISCELLANEOUS.

A Sober Meditation by Mark Twain.

Ix Mark Twain’s new volume of remi-
miscences of foreign travels he for once
abandons his persistent habit of making
fun of everything, and thus discourses of
the Egyptian Sphynx :

Afer years of waiting, it was before me
at last. The great face was so sad, so carn-
est, 80 longing, so patient. There was a
dignity not of earth in its mien, and in its
countenance s bcn:guh% such as never
anything human wore, It was stone, but
it seemed sentient. If ever image of stone
thought, it was thinking. It was looking
toward the verge of the Ilandscape,
yet  looking at nothi.nrnothing but
distance and wacancy. It was looking
¢ ver and beyond everything of the present,
and far into the past. It was gazing out
over the ocean of time—over lines of
century waves which, further and further
receding, closed nearerand nearertogether,
and blended at last into one unbroken
tide, away toward the horizon of remote
antiguity.

It was thinking of the warsof departed |
ages ; of the empires it had seen created
and destroyed ; of the nations whose birth
it had witnessed, whole progress it had
watched, whose annihilation it had noted ;
of the joy and sorrow, the life and
death, the grandenr and decay, of five
thousand slow-revolving years. It was
the type of an attribute of man—:i a
fuculty of his heart and bmain. It was
Memory--Retrospection—wrought  into
wisible, tangible form. All who know
what pathosis in memories of days that
arc accomplished and facts that bave van-
ished—albeit only a trifling score of years
gone hy—will bave some sappreciation of
the pathos that dwells in these grave eyes
that look so steadfastly back upon the
things they knew belore history was born
—hefore tradition had being—things that
were, and forms that moved, in a vague
area which even poetry and romance scarce
knew of—and «l one by one away,
aud lefl the stony dreamer solitary in the
niidst of a strange new age and uncom-
prehended scenes.

The sphynx is grand in its loneliness; it
is imposing in its magnitude ; itis impress-
ive in the mystery that hangs over its
st And there iz that in the over-

* shadowing majesty of this eternal figure
of stone, with its accusing memory of the
deeds of all ages, which reveals to one
something of what he shall feel when he
shall stand at last in the awful presence
of God.
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Sayings by Josh Billings.

A sLANDER iz like a hornet, if yu kant
kill it dead the fust blo, yu better not strike
al it

Politeness iz a shrewd way folks haz ov
flattering themselfs.

I make this distinkshun between charak-
ter and reputashun—reputashun iz what
the world thinks ov us, charakter iz what
the world knows ov us.

‘What a ridikilus fare it iz to be continu-
ally on the hunt for peace and quiet.

Noman ever yet increased hiz reputa-
shun bi contradikting lies.

Anxiety alwus steps on itself.

lb_"ilce, like darkness, iz gennerally
safe.

Thare iz enly two things that I kno ov
that a man wont brag ov, one iz lieing,
and tuther iz jealousy.

It takes branes tew make a smarf man,
but good luck often makes a fumous one,

I think most men bad rather be charged
with malice than with making a blunder,

Love cuts up all sorts ov monkey
shines, it makes a fool sober, and a wize

man frisky.
iclieve in total depravity, every

4 am

I don’t
msn haz sumthing in him to show that

God made him.
I suppose that one reazonwhi the “road
to ruin” iz broad, iz tew accomodate the

grate amount ov travel in that direkshun.

When a man iz squandering hiz estate,
e;en Ll.houe who are getting it, call him a
phoo

I judge ov a man’s virtew entirely bi hiz
phasions—it iz a grate deal eazer tew be a
good dove than a decent sarpent.

Thare are menny ways to find out how
brave and how honest a man may be, but
thare sin’t no way to find out the extent
ov hiz vanity.

A lie iz like a cat, it mever cums to yu
in & straight line.

Nature iz a kind mother. She couldn’t
well afford to make us perfect, and so she
made us bliad to our failings.

Studdy the heart if yu want to leari hu-
man natur; there ain’t Lo human natur in
a man's

Beware ov the man with half-shut eyes
—he ain't dreaming.

i more timid men than

E makes
it dus wize ones.

One ov the safest and most successful
tallents i kno ov iz to be s good listener.

Thoze whoa becum di and with-
draw from the world, musn't forgit one
thing, that the world will forgit them, a
%mmthey will forgit the world.

men lafl every chance they
kan git. Mnglzons;‘fwuknmin
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THE TRYST IN TWIN-TREE LANE.

At midnight between the 9th and 10th
of May, 18— (it is less than thirty-five
years ago), there occurred s meeting which,
whether for the incongruity of its contit-
uent elements, the dificulties with which
it was encom its gloom and mystery,
or its actual purpose, has to the best of the
writer's belief, no parallel in social history.

During the period that has since elapsed,
many minor have come to
light, and supplied the materials for as
circumstantial a narrative of this singular
transaction as the most curious inquirer
could desire.

On the evening of the 8th of May, that
is, the day p: ing the incident about to
be related, the family of Mr. Newton
Horsfall, of Cowling Priors, Herts, no-
ticed something umususl in that gentle-
man’s demeanor.

Mr. Horsfall was the representative of
an old snd loyal county family. Thouﬁh

retiring habits, he

of somewhat quiet an: g
was an active county magistrate, and, the

revious year, h-c(lerved the office of
Eigh sheriffi. A at this period, about
forty-eight, he married seven years
before a lad twenz’gm his junior, by
whom he a son ter.

At dinner, on the day above mentioned,
Mr. Horsfall's disturbance seemed to in-
crease. Heate but little, was silent and
abstracted, and, contrary to his wont, ap-

ed relieved when his wife's departure
eft him to his own meditations. He
moved restlessly in his chair, got up and
paced the room, and, finally, sitting down
at a bureau that stood in a corner of the
room, fell to examining some papers he
selected from its contents. These he di-
vided into two portions, one of which he
tore up to the minutest particles, the other
he placed under seal and restored to its
former place. It was known at an afler
period that he had also opened and repe-
rused his will.

This done, he rested his head on both
hands and resumed his anxious medita-
tions. Suddenly he e aloud.

“I will—yes, I will do it. Yes, come
what may, the reproach of being absent
shall not attach alone to me. Let danger,
let what is worse, ridicule, attend this
proceeding, T am of a race that keep their
faith, and—"

“ Newton!” ssid a gentle voice, and a
white hand glistened on his shoulder. “1I
have not been your wife for seven years,”
resumed Mrs. Horsfall, ® without learning
to read your face. You have a trouble,
dear; the first, I hope and believe, you

have not permitied me to share. Forgive
m{ encid?pin . My anxiety was in-
tolerable. hat happened "

Mr. Horsfall smiled.

“ Happened, my love ? Nothing, nothing
in the world. e worst is—the very
worst is, that—that—I must leave you for
some thirty-six hours, and that, unfortu-
nately, this very night.”

“ To-night!”

“T understand your consternation, my
dear,” said her husband, tryving to spea
lightly ; “ we have le to dinner to-
morrow, and unless they would consent to
wait till six in the morning, my Lucy must
be host and hostess too.”

. % N ewton, it. is impossible 1"

“ But will you tell me nothing more "

* Every word, dear; but not now.”

- Iﬁnwton, I have a petition to make to

you.

“ Spesk it, love.”

“Take me with you.”

“ Not if—ahem—my dear, it is impossi-
ble,"” said the mf'imrnm “Y oumust remain
to receive our friends; and assure them
that nothing short of business thal would
not brook an hour's delay compelled me to
be absent from my post. Now, if you love
me, nol another question. Ring the bell,
like a sensible woman, and order the car-
riage at four.”

“Four in the morning?" ejaculated
Mrs. Horsfall, faintly, and burst into tears.

“The idea is terrible,” said the magis-
trate, smiling; “but take courage. Duty
calls."

“ Mav I go with you part of the way?"

“To London? Certainly, if you wish it.
All the way."

It was not in his very gentlest accents
that Jacob Gould, the coachman, scquaint-
ed his pampered horses with the astound-
ing fact that they were required to turn
out of their comfortable nests, as he him-
self had done, at four in the morning.
As for Mr. Horsfall himsclf, now that
ne had apparently resolved upon his
course of action, he grew more cheerful
and jestgd gayly with his wife as
he put her into the carriage. At the top
of Regent Street he stopped the carriage
and becksned to a hackney coach.

“God bless you, my love!" he cried,
ieaning from the window : and, adding a
word of direction to the driver, was jolied
AWaY.

“ Where did your master say, Robert ¥
asked Mrs. Horsfall.

* Whyto' seller, Piceadilly, "m,” retorted
Robert, with a slight cough, meant to in-
simate that traveling so early did not agree
with him.

1 will alight here also,” said Mrs. Hors-
fall.
hour or two,
breakfast, then return home, and see that
the letters I have left be delivered imme-
diately. I shall not be back until to-
MOrrow, with your master. Call that

“ Piceadilly,” was the direction she
gave, but, stopping the coach in 8 minute
or two, she asked the driver what was the
White Horse Cellar.

“ Place wheer the Brighton coaches
plies from,” was the answer.

“Drive to the Elephant and Castle,” said
Mrs. Horsfall, “ and be quick.”

“Is there a Brighton coach about to
start ¥ Mrs, Horsfull inquired, eagerly, as
they mingled with the mass of coaches
which, st that period, congregated around
| the well-known hostel.
| *“Yes, 'm, the Age, in a moment ;—one
inside’” telegraphed a porter to the
Brighton driver, who nodded.

rs. Horsfall was in her place in a mo-
ment, and whisking along through Toot-
ing, half an hour ahead of her husband,
supposing, indeed, he had taken that road.
But she was farfrom content with herself.
Twenty times, during the joum:zlv;, she
wished the step untaken. Asoften shesuc-
ceeded in persuading herself that her dis-
obedience was pardonabie, and preferable,
whatever ils consequence, to the anxiety
she would have to endure ; for that
her husband was bound on an expedition
of danger, she entertained no manner of
doubt.

It was a period of discontent, and much
uneasiness. From causes nol necessary
here to recall, the working classes in sev-
eral countics had allowed themselves to
be moved to serious outrage. Incendi-
arism was the order of the day, or night,
and it was no uncommon thing to see the
horizon lit up in twenty places wi.h the
fires that guilty hands had kindled. Every-
where there was a vague apprehension of
a visit from the “mob,” ;Emhbe ﬂﬂ“ﬁ r:?f

multitode was supposed rowiing
| about, burning J pillaging the houses of
| the rich, and, in more than one instance,
justifying the fear. Mrs. Horsfall trem-
led, as it occurred to her that her hus-
| bund’s excursion was connected with the
repression of these disturbances.
she had resolved upon her course of
action; and, sccordingly, quitted the
coach at a small hotel at the very entrance
of Brighton, at which mostof the coaches
halted for a moment. Here she obtained
an apartment facing the road, and, shrond-
ed in the curtains, set hersell toacml.iltlzlize
the ngers of each weh as the;
mpam arrived. i, ¥

The vigil was tedious, but, at six o'clock,
her patience was rewarded. Asthe Red
Rover dashed up to the door, the familiar
face was discernible st the coachman’s
side.

Mrs. Horsfall had concluded that he
would certainly on to Castle Square,
and had herself to step into a
fiy, and follow. To her astonishment,
however, if not alarm, he quietly descend-
ed, obtained his valise, and entercd the
same modest hostel in which his wife had
already taken refuge.

In the course of the evening, Mrs. Hors-
fall, by skiliful inguiry, contrived o larn
that the magistrate had dined, by himself]
in the coffeeroom, had subsequently
smoked a cigar, and, that finished, gone to

the play.
li’cuythe—" Mrs. Horsefall had some

“ Let the carriage be put up for an |
You and Jacob get some |

| it was held at the

By Alfred S. Horsley.

difficulty in checking her ejaculation of

t the gentleman would return at
eleven ; only the porter was not to go to
bed, as he was going out sgain, and might
be absent some hours.

Mrs. Horsfall's heart gave a throb.

“ That is i, then,” she murinured, and
sunk into trembling meditstion. In this
condition we must leave her, and repair to
another part of the country.

Doctor 8., who at this time presided
over an important inland diocese, and was
in the prime of intellectual, if not physi-
cal life, was a man who never him
self in his Master’s service. It was there-
fore an nnmi!mkm m:b;e token of overtaxed
energies, w ishop, sinking into his
chair on the Tth of mpfr. acknowledged
that a brief respite from labor would not
be table to him. His wife caughtat
the idea. For the last few days, a sort of
harassed look, not habitual with him, had
attracted her sttention. He wanted rest.

“How I wish, my dear,” said Mrs. 8.,
‘““that you could escape, if it were but four
or five days, from al hard work! Now I
really think that, with the assistance you
can ﬁomnmnd, and —Li:i "

“My desr, you anticipate my thought,”
the good bishop replied. * No{hing would
recruit me more effectually than s fair
three days' holiday, exclusive of the trav-
eling; a little u Ef'ujng journe{. some
whither—say towards the sea. I ought,
K:]" certainly, I ought to do it," he ed,
f mimlelf. .

- you ought!” exclaimed his wife,
triumphantly. “I shall order William to
prepare your things, so that, if you please,
we can leave this very day."”

“Gently, gently, my dear,” said the
bishop. “‘ We/' nay, nay; I must not
take all my comforts with me, and expect
to find healith to boot. It is enough that [
find rest, and—and change, I shall make
my little expedition entirely alone.”

“ Alone " echoed Mrs, 8. “ My dear, I
shall be so nervous.”

“On behalf of which of us, my love?®”
inquired the bishop, laughing. “Come,
come, the dangers of the highways are re-
duced to a minimum. As regards the
perils of damp sheets and doubtlul fare, I
can  make {onr mind easy. I shall
ask the hospitality of my cousin, Anna
Meadows, at their pretty place near

room,” .

“ At least, you will take Charles?”

(Charles was the bishop’s nephew, his
chaplain and aecretar{(.‘)-

The bishop hesitat It was clear he
purposed to have gone alone, but his wife's
tone of entreaty prevailed. Moreover, he
wad very fond of his nephew.

“Well, well, Charles shall go.”

They set off that day, and the
next, May the 8th, saw them, to
the delight of their amiable host
and hostess, comfortably established
al Parkhurst Dene. Mrs. Meadows, was,
indeed a little disappointed next morning,
when her right reverend guest gnnm.mc&ﬁ.

k | with some reluctance, that 8 business en-

gagement of a pressing nature would com-
pel him to sbsent himself for that evening
and night, but that he would return early
on the morrow. Except that his destina-
tion was Brighton, the bishop added no
further particulars, and, the distance being
but rcgfht miles, the carri was not
ordered till four o'clock, at which time, ac-
companied 113’{ his nephew, he took his
de e had made a fecble effort to
shake off this faithful companion, but
Charles had laughingly reminded him of
the promise his aunt had exacted from
him, not to lose sight of the bishoptill the
latter returned in safety. So the prelate
had given way.

During the drive, their conversation
turned upon the state of the agricultural
districts. There had been some threaten-
ing of disturbance, and several incendiary
fires visible from Brighton; but the
resence of a large eavalry force at the
tter place kept the fashionable folks en-
tirely at their ease as regarded a visit from
the “mob.”

After passing through the village of
Portslade, the bishop began to sérutinize
the locality with keen interest.

“Here are spots.” he observed, “in which
escape or concesiment would not be dif-
ficult for these misguided persons, should
these am{#e rick-yards tempt them to fresh
crime. e are approaching a still more
broken—My friend,” added the bishop,
taking the advantage of the carriage walk-
ing up a hill to accost a rustic who was at
hand, “do you know Coldstone Bottom—
and—and Twin-Tree Lane "

“I "low I do,” said the man, * wherchy
I've lived at Coldstone better nor twenty
years. T'other's to the left, handy.”

For the remainder of the drive the
bishop was silent and meditative. They
were quickly in Brighton, when the bishop
drove to the York Hotel, dismissed the
carriage, and ordered apartments.

“We will dine together, Charles, at
seven,” he said to his nephew ; “ the eve-
ning isat your di , for my work,
which may possibly detain me toa late
hour, admits of no assistance or interfer-
ence.”

There was an emphasis on the latter
words that forbade remonstrance. But
the Reverend Charles Lileham was sensible
of an undefined anxiety which induced
him to resolve that, happen what would,
he must not let his honored relative wan-
der far from his sight. It was a little be-
fore eleven when the bishop, suddenly
rising, put on his great-coat, took his hat
and stick, and affectionately pressing his
nephew's hand, walked quietly forth alone.

hat night, the 9th of May, was a festi-
val one at Brighton. A gentleman of the
highest distinction, in his line, was receiv-
ing the compliment of what might be {u.il-
Iy called a * public” dinner, inasmuch as
Clenched Fists, Birdeage
Lane, North Street, and was open to any
gentleman interested in the matter to the
amount of three-and-sixpence, liquors not
included.

It was well attended, for Mr. William
Beekes, far better known as the * Bradford
Dumpling,” retired champion of England,

was the son of a much respected yeo-
man farmer in the vicinity, and,
though making Bradford the city of
his adoption, had never forgotten the

im birth.

Rs‘aceful village that gave
he heads he had punched in youth were,
like his own, tinged with y —for«the
Dumpling had attained the (for the ring)
patriarchal age of forty-five,—but hisvisits
were hailed with undiminished enthusiasm,
and, moreover, this 9th of May was the
anniversary of the last great triumph of
his profi nal career.

The festivities were prolonged to a late
hour. At that disturbed period,it was felt
that the usual loyal toasts should be re-
ceived with double honorg, if not with
double drsu&huts. and it was past ten o'clock
before the chairman arrived at the great
toast of the evening.

A song (patriotic), and another (pugilis-
tic), with-choruses to both, wound up the
evening; when, asclosing time approached,
it was p to escort the ex-champion
to his private residence in Burr ey,
West Street, give him three cheers, and
dismiss him to his slumbers. But to this
little attention the Dumpling opposed a
strenuous opposition. He rred walk-
ing home quictly, alone snd unrecognized,
—indeed, he was nol going home, least-
ways, not yet. He an engagement be-
yond the town, Patcham way, and it was
near upon the time. Vo the playful com-
ment of one of his friends that it was a
“rum start,” the Dumpling merely re-
sponded with a wink. Toanother, a little

uttered with drink, who affectionately
insisted upon bearing him company whith-
ersoever he was bound, -the Dumpling
offered just sufficient personal violence to
disable him from doing anything of the
sort, and, having at lepgth shaken off his
friends, strode away. 1t was at this time

nearly half-past eleven.

The same ev Colonel Spurrier,
cemmandihg the gallant Hussar regimeat
at that time occupying Brighton bar-
racks, had dined at the mess. The
circumstance was not of frequent occur-
rence, the colonel being a married man,
mg"m mhu mesqum

e mesl & )
omdn.le.m delivmjm. The
colonel read it with a serious look, but not
il later in the evening did he communi-
cate the contents to the officers present.
It seemed that the suthorities had been
warned of the probability of a meeting of

the chief rs of tent, at some
spot near Brighton, and, fearing that the
ordinary civil mightprove

Brighton, and occupy the bachelor’s v
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“ Permit me, sir,” said the young Adju-
tant, “to recommend you not to go entire-
:.{uew Your faceis known, and if

lurking rascals are in earnest—"
“Well, well;
" said the Colonel, and,
them into his pocket, walked away.

The clock struck eleven as the sentry at
the gate saw the Colonel suddenly quit
the high-road, and strike across the ri

in rear of the barracks.

nalizod thls eapecial Svening, the #th

ized this evening, the of
May, at B . That admirable come-
dian. Mr. L., had wound up a starring en-
gagement of six nights, with a benefit
that attracted nearly all the phﬁgoih:g
. ble

i

world of that gay watering-place.

acted in three with

humor, marked, however, as the nigit
drew on, witha haste and excitement
unusual with him, and which did not
escape the notice of his fellow-performers.
He was perpetually glancing at his watch;
fell into quite a pnngon at a trifling delay
between the second and last pieces; order-
ed a fly to be waiting at the stage-door,
and, the moment the curtain fell (it was
then full half-past eleven), threw himself,
dressed as he was, into the wvehicle, and,
calling out * Patcham ! quick!” drove furi-
ously away, disregarding the very treas-
urer, who, with his hands full of notes
and gold, stood prepared to settle accounts
with the fortunate star, in order that the
latter might start, as he proposed, early
on the morrow.

The traveler who passes old Brighton
church, and, crossing the top of the hill,
takes a by-path on the right, leading in
the direction, of Patcham, would, thirt
ears ago, have traced the wind-
ings of a very pretty rural lane,
bordered on the one hand by beech
and chestnut trees, on the other by s high
bank, beyond which cornfields stretched
away in the direction of the Dyke downs.
Half-way down the lane the path, widen-
ing for & few yards, left room fora rude
seat, which was under the immediate shel-
ter and protection of two large beech-
trees, so preciscly similar in shape and
size, as to have imparted to the path in
question the title of Twin-Tree Lane. It
was, at the time of which we speak, a
sequestered place enough, and was ap-
proachable alike from the high-road

h Patcham, and from that which
crosses the Old Church hill

It wasa few minutesonly short of mid-
ﬁht, on the eventful 9th of May, that a

y, muffled in a cloak and hood, stopped
her i at the entrance of Paic
and, desiring the driver to await her re-
turn, struck across the fields to the left.
The night was fair and still; with ocea-
sional bursts of radiance, as the moon

ed from one blue-black cloudbank
to another.

Whenever this occurred the lonely wan-
derer strained her eyes to the utmost, as if
in search of some receding object, but
seemingly in vain.

At last she paused, and gave a sudden

“Thank Heaven!” she exclaimed, clasp-
ing her hands in real thankfulness. “ That
is his pi[t)el I should know itamong a
thonsand. He must be close before me.”

In effect she fancied she could discern
her husband’s form not far in advance, and,
shrinking closer into the shadow of the
hedge, she continued to follow him. At
the mouth of what was apparently a
wooded lane the guiding shape suddenly
disappeared! Mrs. Horsfall hurried for-
ward, and, pausing to listen, thought she
could now hear both the step and voice of
her husband. He was passing up the lane,
evir:lcntl{ with one or more persons, but
with little thought of danger, for she heard
his frank laugh rinﬁ through the quiet air.

“If they sheuld have betrayed him into
some ambush !"” thought the anxious wife.
“He is so unsuspecting!”

The party ahead seemed to make a sud-
den halt. Instinctively, Mrs. Horsfall
shrank toward the border of trees, and, in
doing so, almost came in contact with a
man who was stepping from them.
Fortunately, she did not cry out,
and the manner, unmistakably gen-
tlemanly, in which the stranger
tendered his lpnloiiea, at once disarmed
her fears. He looked at her, however,
with a little astonishment, hesitated, then,
as if a thought had struck him, said,—

“Is it possible—pray forgive me—that
we are here on a similar errand? My
pname is Lileham, Charles Lilcham, a
minister of the church.”

“ Mine is Horsfall,” said the lady, quick-
ly. “I—I am in some anxiety about my
husband, who is just before us, in com-
pany with I know not what dangerounsand
desperate men. O, what shall we do ¥

“For the inoffensive charagter of one, at
least, of his companions, I am prepared to
answer,” said the young clergyman, with

a smile. “It is the Bishop of L., my
uncle.”
“The bishop !"

“Of his business here at this hour, I
am as completely ignorant as you ap-
parently are of Mr. Horsfall’s. fear I
am t ing his wishes in following
him thus closely.”

“Hark! There are more voices!” ex-
claimed Mrs. Horsfall, “They seem
raied in anger.”

“In amusement, rather, if I mistake
not,” said Mr. Lileham. “ But come: if
vou will accept my guidance, you shall
see what is passing. They have assembled
under those two large trees. Will you
permit me to show you the way "

Mrs. Horsfall assented. In less thanten
minutes th;{ had reached the Eoint in-
dicated by Mr. Lileham. A bright stream
of moonlight was pouring right into the
recess canopied by the twin trees, and
made the singular party therein assembled
distinctly ¥isible. It was composed of five
individuals, seated on the curved bench,
engaged in earnest and snimated dis-
cussion. In the centre might be rec-
ogniged the reverend and stately form of
the Bishop of L., immediately on
whose right sat the Bradford nmlr
ling, sup in his turn b T.
Newton Horsfall, of Cowling Priors,
Herts. On the left of the prelate ht
be scen the familiar, mirth-awakening
lineaments of Mr. L., the celebrated low
comedian, flanked by the cmmnndm%
presence of Colonel Reginald Spurrier, o
the —th Hussars.

The subject of their conversation was
manifestly of the deepest interest. Of
what could they bly be talking * And
why,—O, why this mystery? Mrs. Hors-
fall saw that her companion was as puz-
zled as herself, ahd that his countenance
had become very serious indeed.

Suddenly they saw the Colonel start to
his feet. horse-tramp approached from
helow, and his quick ear been the first
to catch the sound.

“I ranrvltcue mupeae%,;'hcuidaloud.
“Listen. thoeﬁhl €0, are upon us
from both sides! 4

And in truth, next moment, an armed
horse-patrol rode in from either side, and

halted in the front of the party beneath in

the trees.

“ Pleasant night, gentleman,” said the
ﬁmPa.tml. “Curious time, though, to be
sitin’ here, ain't it?’

Mr. Horsfall conceded, in the name of
himself and friends, that it might seem a
curious. time, but at the same time, in-
quired what business that was of the
officer’s.

“My business is to obey orders, that's
all,” reglied the man. “And.lzmi:hf"m
is to perwent any gatherin n we
don’t know the muningy oF It's our duty,

tlemen, to demand your names and oc-
ipations, preparstory 1o requesting you

to move on." X .

“The man is " said the bishop. “I
could have it otherwise, but the
faplt 1sour own. My friend, I am achurch-
man. My name is 8., Doctor 8., Bishop

of L."

“ W iy the y. “And
thls hore gent” (pointing %o the Dump-

lend me your pilt9h, Whatever

ling), “ he's the Lord Mayor of London, I
suppose "

“Come, my man, you are mistaken,”
waid Colonel .ﬁrldingoutlnto?’he
T ot o Dot

know mine #"

‘!‘!e k off his hat.

saluting,

e Rt fab e

othq'mmmdlmllrudyknmto

you.

“1 beg your , gentlemen,” said
the patrol. “mmm you
see, of & to-night, near
Brighton, seeing pinting this
way, we thought we was down upon "em.
you -doing here's best

mayl:?dth h:lhop

“ Btay,” e ; “ T feel that
some fuller explanation isneeded. What-
ever jesting comments our meeting may
provoke, I for one am content to bear
them, for the pleasure it has afforded me.

ve

sig- | Have I your permission, gentlemen
state the facts? r -

“nla:lry one consenting, the bishop con-
“We five whom find assembled
here were in early meo: schoolmates at
an establishment situated at no great dis-
tance from the spot on ‘which we stand.
Twin-Tree Lane, as I and it is still called,
was a favorite hall-holiday resort. Here
we discussed our school affairs, or specu-
iu the wide, uncertain future that
awaited us in the tumult of the world
The death of our excellent master caused
the sudden dispersion of the achool, and it
was on the evening before the general de-
parture that we five, sitting together under
our favorite trees, e:infleaﬁl into a solemn
agreement to meet, permitted, that
duythu:ryun, at the same spot at mid-
night, with the pu of declaring how
Providence had hitherto dealt with us in
our several ways of life, and com
our actual experiences with the brilliant
hopes of boy

“ Bo far asunder have our duties
rated us (I myself for some years p ed
over a colonial see, and my friend, Colonel
Spurrier, has served in India), that for the
whole period of thirty years no two of us
have ever met together, nor, indeed, so far
as I am aware, held communication of any
sort. It wasa doubt with me whether
every member of the party had not long
since forgotten this boyish com There
were also the difficulties that might have
arisen, if remembered, in keeping it. But
the solemnity with which it was made had
left upon m{mmind, as it did upon others,
an abiding impression. My pledge had
been given and never withdrawn. I
thought of the possibility of one of us at
least, faitbful to his word, groping his way
hither in the faint hope of graspingan old
friend’s hand, and finding only darkness
and & void. I was altogether wrong and
Wmﬁﬂ ; here we :Iliel.‘l.l ulll ﬂvf& teful
or many mercies, cordially re to
bhave met again ; and, if our mcaﬁ:gl in
life have been widely diverse, I may, I
think, say, with truth, that we Lve
wrought in them with honesty and single-
ness of purpose, without wrong to any, in
thought, word, or deed. You are satisfied,
m!i‘triends

"he officer bowed, and apologizing for
their interference, pre to move on.

“ Not a word,” ssid the bishop; “you
have only done your duty. Good night,
and may you meet with no less loyal and
Eumghle men than you have surprised

ere.

“ Here are two more watchers to be for-
given,” said a voice familiar to the bishop,
as two figures, male and female, suddenly
descended into the road, and Mrs. Hors-
fll, bathed in tears, threw herself into the
arms of her astonished husband, while Mr.
Lileham, in a 1ew words, explained the
anxiety which had prompted their pursuit.
Anger was out of the question ; a general
laugh announced that all was forgiven.
Only the bishop attempted to frown, and
that was a failure.— AU the Fear Round.

Who Is John Smith}

AT noon yesterday, according to an-
nouncement, General Butterfield to
open the proposals to purchase §1,000,000
of gold. He had nearly finished the read-
ing when he opened a proposal from John
Smith at $133.30, a figure about one-sixth
larger than any other of the bids. Hur-
riedly completing the remainder of his
task, the eéral awarded the whole
amount to Mr. John Smith, at the premium
named. Geuneral Butterfield then went
over to Delmonico’s to lunch.

Just as he had reached the stage (for
those who are curions about such things
it may be said that his first course was
potage a la maitre d'hotel) a clerk rushed
madly into the restaurant, upseiting a
waiter and a side table, and breathlessly
addressing the General, said:

“ How sbout those awards, sir?”

“Why, I made 'em, didn't I? I gave
them to John Smith.”

“Yes, sir. But who's John Smith?"

Here wasa r. Jamming his mili-
tsgl hat hard down on hish and hur-
riedly buttoning the lower brass button of
his mili vest, the General rushed forth
into B street. The first man he met
was a certain stock operator who has long
been in search of a “ Northwest” passage
via Chicago.

“1 say, , Who is John Bmith "

*“John Smith? Well, my shoemaker is
John Smith, and the watchman at my
place is another John Smith, and—"

“ Oh, d—n them,” said the General, “I
want John Smith, the banker.”

Rushing up to the Bub-Treasury, Gene-
ral Butterfield put the same puzzling ques-
tion to all his clerks, and they ed u
from the depths of their memories enoug
John Smiths to man a 74-gun frigate, but
not one of them was a banker. Givi
John up as 8 bad job, the General revok
the award, and, consequently, the gold
sold for 133 and 133.15 instead of 133,30,
as would have been the case had John
g(n;itf appeared to make good his pro-

It was at the Sub-Treasury that
this anno incident of official life
would not get spread abroad ; but, alas for
humnu;m ons! The financial edi-
tors had been informed that John
Smith was the lucky gold purchaser, and
through them the bankers and brokers
were made aware of the fact F:]ll'
some time curiosity was expressed on
sides as to “Who is John Smith#" but
finally the story got out, and all Wall

street was on the brod grin.

On the Gold Board the brokers sus-
pended their operations for full ten
minutes, duﬂ:ﬁ;bich time fifty lusty
voices propou the question,
“Who is Jobn Bmith?” Two young

brokers, entering the room, instructed the
door-keeper to call John Smith, and he
added his voice to the universal din, never
thinking that he was calling fora

myth! A stranger entering the room at
that moment would have at first supposed
that the brokers were about to engage in
deadly conflict, such was their unearthly
din ; hearing their loud cry for John
Smith— John, who was never
known to hurt any but Turks and In-
dians—he would have

for John Smith.
—M!_York BSun, August 20.

ars in high
good

—The members of the Ja

Colonel Spurrier!” cried the men, | His

e

the immediate ven that even this
crime should have brought apon him. In
fact his identity was not fnllg established,
and the police had no clue along which to
follow to his arrest. However, shortly af
ter his father's death, the son. John Wibb.
a young man of twenty years, learned
from one of Watson’s former associates of
gl:hu whooitm thnul:;: made him
erless. btaining a ute descri

tion of his including a note otp;
scar across his forehead rhat could not be
easily forguen. he took every step in his
power to have him brought to justice. But
all efforts to this end proved fruitless, as
Watson had gone far th—to Texas it
it was supposed.

In the years that followed each other,
John Webb went to the bad, under the

influence of Chi life, becoming almost
as desperate a c er as his father's
mu r

When the war broke out he enlisted in
an Imnknn:s regilment. and m.;kr}red several
years, known alwaysas a ess, desper-
ate sold:er, ﬁghtinglzrnely, but always in
trouble on account of his insubordination.
When he was finally he went
s::r! leda wander-

ton, a few weeks

West, and for several
ing life, until at Fort

since; he met this Watson in a gambling
saloon, ized him, threw a glass of
whisky in his face, and then very coolly

shot him six times with a revolver, leltﬁ
his life out through at least three
wounds. Itap that they were sit-
ting sideby side ata faro spread, bot
betting white chips on the ssme cards.
Hearing Watson’s name ecslled by the
dealer, Webb examined the face closely, and
finding in it every mark of the old-time de-
scription, introduced a conversation, and
managed to learn from Watson that he was
inChu:?o].nMnch of 1856, the time of
the murder.

This settled it with Webb. He didn't
wait for the evidence of witnesses, or
think of appealing to law,s very scarce
article in that part of the world. While
taking a drink of whisky he carelessly
took up some of Watson's chips,as if mak-
ing a mistake in shifting a bet. Watson
cursed the mistake and its author, announc-
ing that those were hischips. Webb shifted
the glass to his left hand and reckoned not,
at the mm; :lime ccl:ckin a revolver in his
pocket with his right. atson jumped u
and pulled his k%:ife. Webb l:l:’ldthl;
whisky in his face, blinding him for an in-
stant, and then, as Watson came at him,
commenced shooting, and without going
into the heroics or even exclaiming, “ My
father’s murderer,” proceeded to seftle old
scores. He then ed out of the saloon,
and without much trouble made his escape.
—(incinnats Commercial, Auguat 23,

—————————
Remarkable Effect of ~The
Gmum&t‘m‘

TaE case of Mrs. Birney, near Tippeca-
noe, Harrison county, Ohio, isa r
ble one. At the age of eighteen, while
pitching a load of hay from a wagon into
a mow, she was struck by lightning,
which paral the right half of her
body, from the crown of her head down.
She was entirely insensible for the space
of two hours. Bhe recovered from the
effects of the stroke, and at the age of
twenty-three years married her husband.
About twenty-three years ago she was
suddenly taken ill, as was mpg)sad. and
while in an unconscious state delivered a
religious discourse.

l-‘lrl:mh‘ths:. time until the preser:gtulll:o?e
Bpe ve come upon her rly
every two wecks. At first they occurred
on week days, but for the past twenty
gean they have invariably happened on

unday at ten o'clock a. m., when, rain or
shine, summer or winter, whether there
be a crowd or only her family present,
she regularly into an unconscious
state, and delivers a religious
always one hour to an hour and thirty
minutes in duration, and of the truest
orthodox stamp. She always feels un-
well for hours before and after the deliv-
ery of a” sermon. Bhe says she feels a

ainful, prickling semsation in the right

If of her body, which begins several
hours before, and lasts until unconscious-
ness takes place. Between the spells she
feeis perfectly well, and performs her
household labors as vigorously as if she
were many years younger than she really
is—being mow in her eighty-second year.
— Bzehange.

A Full-Size Flying-Machine,

AT a meeting of the Aerial Nlrlﬂtion
Company, held on Friday, July 24, in Ban
Francisco, it was voted to raise the neces-
”?. funds toconstructan improved Avitor
of large size. The opinion of the

of the company was unanimous as to suc-
ey
of the pro ying-ship. It

about one hundred and fifty feet in length,
twenty to forty feet diameter of the gas-
ometer, with propelling blades on eachside
of the center, describing & radius of about
sixteen feet. The propellers are shaped
like a steamship's, with two blades, each,
very light. ;ywﬂlhedﬁrenbya
steam engine of five horse-power, weigh-
ing, with boiler connections and water,
four hundred and th'u-t¥ pounds.
planes on each side for floating the
machine, will be about twenty feet wide
at the center of the machine, and
made in sections, so they can be
preased or elevated at pleasure with the
rudder, or tail. The framework will be
made by Kimball & Co., the carriage-mak-
ers; the will be made in sec-
tions, so «hat in the event of accident to
one section the remainder will be sufficient

for all practical ; indeed, it is
claimed that the mﬂ&.tluoughthe
air with such speed that

power of the planes alone will be
cient to maintain the Avitor in mid-air.

h | good-by, walked away ; and when he

The | YOUur

e smoking
w
ni a calculation :
“Four cigars a day—that's about my
av ten cents & piece; that's forty
Three :.lmmdnphed .bndfom"
y8 a year—multipli y forty—
whew !—why, it's one hundred and forty-

six dollars s ! Who would have
thought it! Hum—hum—must think it
over seriously.”

And thinking it over seriously, he re-
:lred Jabat, yes, he would give up smoking

er,

And Mrs. Buffon®* No sooner had her
husband left the house than she reproach-
ed herself for her selfishness.

“Poor Geo
not to ask it of him. He has but few en-
joyments, and I suppose it is my duty to
endure his cigar. Oh, what a thing it is
for 8 woman to have nerves!”

That night, as the family sat around the
fire after supper, Mr. B took to play-
ing with the children, and did not take out
Wy don't oke, dear ed

¥ you sm ¥ ask
Mrs. Buffon.

*Oh, my wife's nerves won't allow it,”
said Buffon, with a good-natured h.

“I was to blame, George,” said the
wife. “Smoke, if you want to, dear. I
have made up my mind that, after all, a
cigar is not such a dreadful thing. 1
ought to be thankful for my good hus-
band, who always spends his evenings at
home with his fgml':lfgas you do."

But Mr. Buffon not smoke ; and the
evening away very pleasantly. No
further allusion was made to the suhject,

The next morning, Mr. Buffon took out
his cigar-case as usual, put a cigar between
his lips, and bidding his wife a pleasant

to the corner where he usually lit his cigar,
he did not light it, but took it earefully
from between his lips and put it back in
his cigar-case.

The next «evening came, and the next,
and still no cigar was lighted. Mra Buf-
fon was ; and as month

::er month by, and she l.’.' that
eevening ¢ was given or good,
she declared there never mnpm a

husband in the world, and that she would
do something to give him an agrecable
rise.

hen s womsn makes a resolve of this

sort, you may be sure something will cer-
tainly come of it.

One night, a yearlater, as the family sat
around the fireside, Mrs. Buffon said :

“George, it is just a year to-ulﬁht since
you gave up your evening cigar.’

“ Just what I was about to observe, little
wife,” said Buffon.

“You were 80 good shout that, dear,
that I thought it was my duty to make an

extra effort to please you. come into
the bed-room, dear, and see what I have
got to show youn.”

They went in and Mrs. Buffon uncov-
ered an object which had stood hidden in
the corner, revealing—a curious little iron
and steel concern, in the shape of & big
letter G.

i “ A sewing machine!” exclaimed Buf-
on.

“Yes, dear—just what I have been
wanting for so long a time, you know. It
will save a deal of expense; for now
I can make all the children’s clothes my-
self, just as well as not—to say nothing of
your own shirts, Geoige.”

. jliut,_whem did you get the money,

“ Baved it from the grocer, the butcher
and the baker, George. you don’t
know how a few centsa day will count
up.”

s 't I#” whispered Buffon.

=X gﬁ!:t the machine yesterday, all com-
plete, for fifty-five dollars, and I have six
P youm Emil A sewing

“ But your nerves, Emily?
machine will drive you distracted with its
racket.”

“It makes no noise at all, dear,” eaid
Mrs. Buffon, sitting down at the machine
and setting it to work. *“I canrunit close
by baby’s cradle, when the little fellow is
asleep, and it won't wake him. It won't
make noise enough to interfere with you
in the evening when you are reading aloud
to me.”

Mr. Buffon kissed the little wife silently,
and they returned to the sitting room.

“YWell, dear,” said he, after they were
seated, “you have given me a pleasant
little surprise, and now I think I will give
you one.

Mrs. Buffon's face flushed.

“What would you call that, Emily?”
said he, drawing a bulky document
l:I.oS poekel.ed ’

he opened it eagerly.
- ! This s u{ insarance policy.”

“ An insurance in a Life Insurance Com-

y, my dear, for seven thousand five
'iuﬁdrcd t%o!hm. If"I die to-morrow you
get the money.

“ And it costs you a hundred and fifty
dollars a year, George?”

“ About that.”

“Why, where did you get so much
money ¥

It is cigar mone'i. L

Tears stood in the wife's eyes. And
when the husband told her that, besides
giving up his evening cigar, he had given
up smoking altogether, she eould not help
throwing her arms about his neck and
Msdn him so fervently that the children

on in astonishment.

“ Butyoa wentaway every morning with
cigar in your mouth,” said the wife,
& minute Iater.

“ And put it back in the case as soon as
I got out of sight,” said he. “ See, Emily!
Here is the ol case, with three cigars
in it. They are y chewed about the
ends, you see; but these three cigars have
lasted mé a year.”

* Oh, you  fal

“ And n I will light all three
of them together.”

8o sa he threw them into the fire.

Mrs. declares that that night was
the happiest of all her wedded life.

| Nearly Drowned by a Water Dog.

1" gaid she; “I ought|i

| tempt to
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his

the noise of the waterfall, and at-
the attention of some gentlemen
the in its effect
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THERE isa ﬁmﬁhﬂt extremely enter-
taining play to which our young fo
iven the name of Perdarium, and which
had a remarkable effect within our ob-
servation in stimulating the ficulty of
E:fmga in many somewhat
ps. It is troe, and wili be seen present-
ly, that in this plsy words are associated
by means of their spelling merely, while
in speaking or wnlh:o? we rugnre them to
obey the association of ideas; but the great
point is gained when we have become
thorou familiar with the words them-
selves, their looks, their sound, and their
meaning; and verdarium is to the word-
student what Aerdarium is to the botanist,
A number of porsuns hendhmen:ga mer-
rier—are prov with pe T,
and a wordchosen as the rerdarium, rr.]{:ech
each writes at the head of his sheet. The
object of the game is to draw out the vast

80t | number of words which lie folded up, as it

were, in the serbarium, and this is accom-
plished, amid much excitement and amuse-
ment, in the following manner: Let us
sup for instance, that the word chosen
is One of the company is ap-
pointed time-keeper; and the signal being
given, each writes as rupidly as ihle
all the words nning with which
can be ed h the letters of the
verbarium. At the end of two minutes the
«dime-keeper calls “ Time !" and the ea
pencils are to stop. e
oomrs:ny then read, in , the
words they have written. As each word
is read, those who have not written it call
out “ No," and those who have it cross it
out from their lists, and place opposite to
it & number of credits, equal to the num-
ber of defaulters, three persons, for
instance, fiil to have the word Tes, the
rest take three eredits. Two minutes are
then devoted to words beginning with R,
and so on, until the whole is ex-
hausted, when each llEll;re-r counts the ag-
gregate number of his credits, and he who
has the Iargest number is declared the
winner. The possibilities of fun in this
e do not all appesar from a dry descrip-
on like the foregoing. The lamentations
of those who, in their zealous pursuit in
complieated have overlooked
the simplest com jon; the shouts of
lnughter that attend the defeat of an at-
impose triumphantly some word
that “isn’t in it;” the appeals to the Dic-
tionary to settle the disputed question, and
a hundred other liv:‘y ents of the
game, render it one of the most popular
with old and young that have ever been
introduced into the parior. Try verbarium
in your family, and you will find it infalli-
bl{ilmmmih. as ;‘ means of nmume&t,
while it is, as we have pointed out, hi
useful.—American Bdg s

—_——— -

put&mmd
themaelvcé,e lndbynelﬂy drove guide
crazy, at Genoa, pretending utter stu-
Ki:iity and indifference to any wonders he
to show. After thisstyle:

secure'an American party, because Ameri-
cans so much wonder, and deal so much in
sentiment and emotion, before any relic of

Columbus. Our there fi about
as if he had 8 spring mafttress.
He was full of animation— of impa-
tience. He said:

“i‘Come wis mo,'g:l:eelmen!—ml
I show you ze letter by Christopher
Colombo !—write it l—write it wis

his own hand l-—come !'
“He took us to the maunici

o?hce.
%

parchment with his
T What I tell t Is it
not so? See! handw Christopher

g_edocwlr e;lmlnd the document very
iberately, duringa pause. Then
heuid.wi{hnutlny of interest:

“Ah—F what—what did you
Ey:uthamsoﬂhu party who wrote

187

—— Colombo! ze Chrise
pSEaabs) s

* Another deliberate examination.
M“'Ah—-dﬂ he write it himself, or—or

w

“‘He write it himself'—Christopher
Colombe! he’s own hand-writing, write
by himself?"

“Then the doctor Inid the document
down, and said :

“*Why I bave seen boys in America,
only 14 years old, that could write better
than that,’

* ¢ But zis is ze great Christo—'

“*] don't care who it is! It's the worst
writing I ever saw. Now, you must not
think you can impose on us because we

are We are no fools, by a
dm have gotany !m:f
p of real merit, trot them out!
—and if you haven't drive on!
“Wedrove on, The, ‘was consid-
erably shaken up, b
venture. He had someth which

would overcome us. said :
come wis me !

sprang

grand—bust Christopher Colombo |—besu
“ u J—
cwvdformhmw P : .
“¢ Ah, what did you say this gentleman’s
n-.l‘n.ncm!' .
Christopher Colombo I' )
“i Christopher Colombo—the

The ia from Mark T'wain's “New |
Pilgrim’s " The
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” | which to establish a eolony.

. | is always

worth $8 per ton.
Lewmstoxs, Pa., has 30 inhabitants who
are more than 70 years old. One of these
is 174 years old.
Roue, by a new census, has 220,532 in-
h-blm?’?,ﬂ of them are priests,

has bought tem
acres of land in Tennessee upon

Ox the 1st of July the Western Union
Telegraph Company had 104534 miles of
wire 103 of .cable,

A sTATISTICAL chap ssys the hands of
e readers in this coontry travel

12,000 miles a year in cutting the leaves.
_Ox= of the most fashionable young In-
dies at Nahant wears a hat which cost
onl‘ylttun cents, and which she trimmed

Quite a number of bears have beenm
trapped this season in the vicinity of An-
rom, Maine. They have not e
troublesome for many years.

* Tagy say, in Berlin, that King William

under the influence of strong

when he appears on
parade, or on other public éecasions.

- horse tradist” resides
in Manchester, N. H. He has owned,
duaring the past five years, 3.000 horses,
worth, onan average, $15 apiece.

Ermu Burrerr, the learned blacksmith,
has established an emigrant nm
Birmingham, England, where he
United States Consul for several years

past.

Wouax Suffrage Conventions are to be
held in Chicago on the 9th and 10th of
September, on the 16th ax  (th in Cincin-
nati, and on the 6th and Tth of October in
St. Louis

Ix July 332,277 aitizens of Boston, men
women and children, availed themselvesof
the privileges and advantages affonded by
the various public bathing-houses in that

eﬂi SPIDER in the Sheriff’s office in St
Louis has woven a web which is a perfest
imitation of lace. It is eight inches in
length, and has attracted hosts of specta-
tors.

Tar number of cows in Franee is more
than 5,000,09. In Paris the consumption
of milk is nearly 500,000 guarts a day.
Milk is sold at from ten to forty centimes
a quart, according to the locality and the
quality.

A praMATET in Rutland, Vt., has writ-
ten a moral play, after the style of “One
Night in Ten Bur-rooms.” It is a temper-
ance drama in ten acts, eighteen scenes
?nd fifteen characters. It is the eareer of
four

THE noise produced by the Chinese mu-
gicians is so harsh and barbarous that the
Common Council of San Francisco not
long since passed an ordinance for the sup-
pression of Chinese orchestra bands.

Tue total amount expended in the Dis-
trict of Columbia, from the time the seat
of Government was located there, to June
30, 1868, for public works of every deserip-
tion, including buildingsand works of art,
is $37,390,853.08,

Wrrams ten miles of Tthaca, N. Y.,
there are over one hundred and filty
waterfalls, nine of which are more than
one hundred feet high. These are situated
in thirty superb ravines in the midst of
the grandest rock scenery.

A mivisTER who has been recruiting
among the Springs of Saratoga writes
that the belle of the season wears a dress
valued at the amount of lhis salary for two
years, and a set of diamonds equal in valune
to the cost of s comfortable mission
chureh, with infant room attached, gas-
fixtures and cabinet-organ included !

At a recent sale of Mrm[)(iillnn's collec-
tion of autographs in ndon, quﬁ
Washington's lr.?u.er to Newenham,
which he deplores the condition of Ire-
land, sold for £500; one from Bacon
brought $85;: and one from Oliver Crom-
well, $495; n Elizabetl’s instructions
c*c.%acrning Anjou marriage brought

Ix the English Churchman’s Almanae,
the annual incomes of the twenty Areh-
bishops and Bishops of the Church of Eng-
land is given. The largest annuity, about
£100,000 in our currency, is received by
the Archbishop of Canterbury.
receive 875,000, and the smallest amount
is $22,500.

ELEcTRICITY on the railroads in France
is taking the place of human watchful-
ness. On many lines there are contriv-
ances where the passing of & truin is an-
tomatically announced to neighboring
stations. The cars pass over conn
wires and the train records itseli before
and behind, so that its progress and ap-
pearance are alike indicated.

A COMPARATIVE statement of the mor-
tality of the cities of Boston, Cinecinnati,
C and St. Louis, from January 1 to
July 1, 1869, based upon offlcial figures,
shows that every cighty-ninth person died
m Boston ; every one hundred and fourth
in Cincinnati; every one hundred and
eleventh in Chicaen, and every onc hundred
and tenth in St. Louis.

A Pasus correspondentsaysthe Bavarian
girls, whatever may be mf reason, have
the finest hair in Europe. There is in the
town where the fir Ausirian
passed her childhood, the monument of &
girl who died of baving too much of it

It is stated in her epitaph that the nourish-
ment of her body was absorbed the
capillary vessels, and that her hair in the

short space of ten months grew, on its be-
ing shaved, to the extraordinary length of
three yanda

A MAN Jiving in Bonhey, France, recent-

made one more | in hand.

| ——

| Iy fell, from over-indulgence in drinlg into
a state of lethargy so complete that he
' was believed to be dead. man was
Inid oat, and his friends came to pay their
farewell visit. One woman, however, re-
mar that one of hisarms was
down, took it up to replace it on the
when, at the touch, the apparent
suddenly opened its eyes and
around the roone. A doctor was at once
summoned, and the man recovered.

Tue Pittsburgh Commerefal states that
an inventer, of that city, has constructed a
furnace in which a pan of water has been
so arranged that the water is decomposed,
and the ox ejected into the Gre render-
ing combustion complete, and sa fifty
per cent. of the fuel. Another
claims that & similar arrangement was in-
vented in Europe a few years but
failed to save fuel bhecause it as
much heatto decom the watcr 88 was
gained by the use of the oxygen.

WHETHER time goes rapidly quite de-
rendsouthe object in prospect. A youn,
ady on her way to church to get
regards every moment as sn hour; 8 man
on his journey to be hung thinks an hour
concentrated into every moment. The
young chap who is waiting for an anawer
to his proposal looks upon a week as an
Ee, while the man of 35 waiting for his

vorce papers believes every hour com-
tains full five hundred minutes. A
man half ap hour before dinner thinks
will never come, and a dyq;ptic wishes
time stood a whole day. So it goes or
don’t go, according to the individual case

states that out of

Engl
in English, the counsel spoke in
and his lordship's charge was
| given in Eng also, And eight of the
t TUpon
the four whe did, devolved the un
of the facts of the case
clear to their fellows what was
No wonder they were some

&Mr Colombo. Well, what he
Discover America —discover Ameri-

1 What b he die of

w1 do not know !—1 cannot tell?’
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